LAST LETTERS TO HER SISTER, 1923-26     307
you've been abroad. Poor D. has been operated on
again and is so brave and patient. She misses her
father very much. I saw her last night at a little
gathering at a friend's house. I am sorry that she has
left this, for she was great company. She has a lovely
flat. Her father had just fixed it up before he died.
I wonder what you think of us all ? I sometimes
think that people get rather mad when they go in for
politics. The latest has made me laugh since it began.
Dev., I say like a wise man, has announced that he will
go into the Free State Parliament if there is no oath
and this has caused an unholy row. I myself have
always said that the oath made it absolutely impossible
for an honourable person who was a Republican, to go
in, and that if it were removed, it would then be
simply a question of policy with no principle involved,
whether we went in or stayed out.
Dev. thinks the moment has come to start out
attacking the oath and demanding its removal. Some
unlogical persons are howling. They stand for prin-
ciple and for the honour of the Republic and prefer to
do nothing but shout continually * The Republic lives ! '
It was as good as a play to hear the self-righteous fools
lauding their own stand as being a stand for principle
and honour and then trying to ' throw flowers' at
Dev. It was Mark Antony's oration. They don't want
to quarrel with him. Oh no: they know he's an
honourable man. Such a queer lot of people who are
taking this stand. It's quite surprising. I think the
ordinary man and woman in the street will agree with
us. I don't think that we'll get the oath removed, at
any rate for a long time, but anyhow it is something
to go for with a chance of success, and something out-
side Ireland might help.
Maev blew in on her way to Sligo and commandeered
the car.
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